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PREFACE 

TH E author of the following poem 
had the greateft part of his time 
taken up in builhefs; but was accu- 
flomed at his leifure hours to amufe 
himfelf with ftriking out imall iketches 
of wit or humour for the entertainment 
of his friends, fbmetimes in verfe, at 
other times in profe. The greateft part 
oS thefe alluded to incidents known 
only within the circle of his acquain* 
tance. The iubjedt of the following 
poem will be more generally under* 
flood. It was at firfl a very fhort copy 
of verfes; but at the defire pf the per- 
fbn, to whom it is addreiled, the author 
tailarged it to its prefent ftate. As it 
was writ without any defiga of its paf^ 

A 9 fin^ 
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iing beyond the hands of his acquain-' 
tance, fo the author's unexpeded death 
foon after, difappointed m^i>y of his moil 
intimate friends in their defign of pre- 
vailing on him to review and prepare it 
for the fight of the public. It there^ 
fore now appears under all ^e difad- 
vantages, that can attend a poilhumou^ 
work. But it is prefumed, every im- 
perfediion of this kind is abundantly 
overbalanced by the pecuHar and un-^ 
Jjorrowed paft of thought and expr^on, 
which manifeft^ itfelf throughout, an4 
Secures to this performance the firft and 
principal chara<9:er neceflary to recomT- 
mend a worl^ of genius, that of being 
m origiDal, 
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HIS motly piece to you I fciKJj 
Who always were a faithful friend j 
Who^ if difputes fliould happen hence^ 
Can beft explain the atithor's ienfe i 
And^ anxious for the publick weal^ 5 

Do^ what I iifigy fo often feeL 

The want of method pray excufe^ 
Allowing for a vapoiir'd Mufc j 

A 3 Nof^ 
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Nor^ to a niirrow path confin'd^ 

Hedge in by rules a roving mmd. to 

The child is genuine ; yeu can trace 
Throughout^ the (ire's tranimitted face. 
Nothing is ftorn : my Muie, tho' mean^ 
Draws from the ^ring^ ihe finds within ; 
Nior v^nly buys, what Giklon iells, 15 

l^oetic buckets for dry wells. 

S c H ooL*H E L p s I Want to dimb on high. 
Where all the anticnt treaiures lie. 
And there unieen commit a ^eft 
On wealth in Greek exchequers left* 20 

Then where ? from whom ? what can I fteal ? 
Who only with the moderns deal j 
This were attempting to put on 
Rayment from naked bodies won : 

They ^ely ling before a thie^ 25 

They cannot give, who want relief ]» 
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Some few aoepted, names well knowMi 
And juftly laurcPd with renown, 
Whofe ftamp of genius marks their ware^ 
And theft detects : of theft hie ware j ^o 

From Moore fo lafht, example fitj 
Shun petty larteny in wit^ 

s 
I 

First kndw, my friend^ j do not nkaii 
To write a treatiie on the ipleen ; 
t^oY to prefcribe^ whefn nerves convullfe j ^^ 
Nor miend th* akrum watch, your pulfc : 
If I am right, ^our queftion lay> 
What cburfe I take to drive away 
The day-mare fpleen, hy whofe falfe pleas 
Men prove mere fiiieidesr in eafe » 4C^ 

And how I do myfelf demean 
in iiotmy ^orfd to live ferencj 

W H £ k by it's miiglck lantiioM ipleefi 
iVith frightful figures fpread life's fcene, 

A. 4 ^ 
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And thrcatning profpeds urg'd my fears, 45 

A ftrangcr to the luck of heirs s 

Reafon^ ibme quiet to reftore, 

Shew'd part was fiibftance, (hadow more^ 

With fpleen's dead weight tho' heavy grown. 

In life's rough tide I funk not down, 50 

But fwam, till fortune threw a rope. 

Buoyant on bladders fiird with hope. 

I ALWAYS choofe the plaineft food 
To mend vifcidity of blood. 
Hail ! water-gruel, healing power, ^$ 

Of eafy acceis to the poor ; 
Thy help love's confeflbrs implore, ,. 

And dodors fecretly adore : 
To thee I fly, by thee dilute. 

Thro* veins my blood doth quicker fhoot, 60 

And by fwift current throws off clean 

Prolific.particlcs of ^leen* 
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I MS^^ER £ck by drinking grow. 
Nor keep myfelf a cup too low ; 
And feldom Cloe's lodgings haunt^ 65 

Thrifty of ipirits, which I want. 



Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves, and ftir the blood. 
But after no field-honours itch 
Atchiev'd by leaping hedge and ditch. 70 

While fplcen lies fbft relaxed in bed. 
Or o'er coaUfires inclines the head, 
Hygea's fons with hound and horn. 

And jovial cry awake the morn : 

Thefe fee her fi"om her dufky plight, y^ 

Smear'd by th' embraces of the night. 

With roral wafh redeem her face. 
And prove her felf of Titan's race, 
^nd, mounting in loofe robes the fkies. 
Shed light and fragrance, as fhe flies. 80 

Then 
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^hieti iidcjfe and hound fierce jo^ S^f^ 
Banihing at the Hark-away, 
1^4 in porfuit o^er tainted ground 
l^rom hings roboft fieUUiiotes tefintnd« . 
Then, a^ St George the dn^n flew^ S5 

$pleen pierc*d^ trod dowfi^* and d^g vkw^ 
While all the fpirhs are on wingy 
And wood^ and hiHs> and valleys ring. 

^o cure tiie kind's v^6ng biais^ ipleen^ 
Some recommend the bowling-green s 90^ 

Some, hilly walks; allj; exercife^ 
Idling but a ftone, the giant dies i 
Laugh and be well; nionkeys have beefi 
Extreme good dodors for the^fpleen; 
And kitten, if the humour hity ^^ 

Ha$ harlequin^'d away the fit 

Since mirth is g(^ oh thh beiiaf f» 
At fome partic'krs let us lau^h^ 

Witlings 
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briflclbob curft ¥ 



(Hut ftimuktes thdr impeiefloe^ lot 

Who buzz in rhiflw> tnd^ like blind fiics^ 
Err with dittr wings for want of cycs^ 
Poor authors, worfhipfmig t cdf^ 
Deep tragedies^ that inake tis Itugh^ 
A ftridt dilienter faying grace^ 105 

A le<^^ pijeacbitig £}r a place. 
Folks, things prophetic to di^nfe» 
Makiiig the paift the fbcure tenfe. 
The popifh diibUng of a prieft. 
Fine epitaphs on knaves deceased, 1 10 

KSrreen-apron^d I^thontiia's ra^. 
Great ^fculapius on his ftage, 
A xnifcr ftarving to be rich. 
The prior of Newgate'^ dying ^ecb^ 
A jointur'4 widow'a ritttal ibte, it^ 

Two Jews difputing tete a tete, 
:Kew almanacks composed by iecrs, 
ExperUaeats on l^ons carv 

Difdainftit 
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pifdainful prudes, who ceaiieleis ply 

The fuperb mufcle of the eye, i^O 

A coquet's April-weather face^ 

A QueenbVough mayor behind his mace. 

And fops in military (hew 

Are fov'reign for the cafe in view. 



If fplecn-fogs rife at dofe of day, ^ j 2 j 
I clear my evening with a play^ 
Or to fome concert take my way. 
The company, the ihkie of Hghts, 
The icenes of humour, mufick's flights 
Adjuft and iet the foul to rights. ^ i j^o 

L I F e's moving pidures, well-wroogjit jJaya 
To other'5 griefs attention raife : 
Here, while the tragic fidtions glow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe j 
There, gaily comic icenes delight Ij^ 

And hold true mircours to our fight<- 

Virtoe 
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Virtue, in charming drels array'd, . 

C»Hing the pajQions to her aid. 

When moral icenes juft adion join. 

Takes fliape, *nd fhews her face divine. 140 

M u s I c K has charms, we all may iind^ 
Ingratiate d<?eply with the mind. 
When art does found^s high pow'r advance. 
To mufick^s pipe the pafHons dance $ 
Motions unwiird it's powVhave fliewn, 145 
Tarantulated by a tune* 
l^any have held the ibul to be 
Nearly allied to harmony. 
Her have I known indulging giief. 
And fhunning company^s relief, 150 

tJnveil her face, and looking round, 
P^iirn by negleding forrow's wound 
The cpniang^inity of found, 

In 



I N rainy d^y$ keep double guards 
Or fpleen will forely be too hard, tgf 

Which^ like thofe fiih by iatbrs me^ 
f^Ues faigbefty while its wings are wet 
In iiicb dull weather^ fo unfit 
To enterprize a work of wit. 
When clouds one yard of ascare iky 9 t6d 

That's fit for fimile, deny, 
J drefs my fi^oe with ftudious looks, 
And Shorten tedious hours with books^ 
But if dull fogs invade the head. 
That memVy minds not what is read, 16 J 
I fit in window dry as ark. 
And on the drowning world remark t 
Or to fome col&e-^'houie I ftray 
For news, the manna of a day. 
And from the bipp'd diicouries gather, lyQ 
That politicks go by the weather ; 
Then feek good-humour'd tavern chums^ 
And play at C9rds> but for fpi^l jfi^ms $ 

Of 
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i)r with the merry felbws qp»ff^ 

And lau^h aloud with diem thai: Uugh ; 175 

Or drink z joco&ripus cup 

Wijth foula^ whoVe tpok their ixpedoqi up^ 

And let my mind^ beguiPd by t^^ 

|n Epicurus* garden walk^ 

Who thought it he$y'n to be ierene, iS^ 

J^ain, hell, fmd purg^jtory, fplqen. 

SoMXTi^lssIdrefs, w^thwomcnil^ 
^d diat away the gloomy ^^ 
Quit thct Aiff pxj[> of (mom &n^ 
/Ind wear a gay impertinence^ i8| 

|^ortlunk> nor fpeak with an/ painty 
|3ut lay on limey's neck the rpias ; 
Talk of tinufiial TiyeB of Waift 
Jn maid of honour loo^y Wd^ 
And beauQr borrowing Spani^ red» % ^ 

And Joying pair \f it|i fep'r^te bed, 

An4 
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And jewels pawnM for lofs ofpitmb^ 
And then redeemed by lofs of fame^ 
Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 

By grave pretence to go to church) 195 

< 

Perceived in hack with lover fine, 
Like Will and Mary on the cc^n : 
And thus in modifli manner we 
In aid of fugar fw^ten tea* 

PERMIT, ye feir, your idol form, 200 
Which e'en the coldeft heart can warm. 
May with its beauties grace my line^ 
^hile I bow down before it's (hrine. 
And your throng'd altars with .my lays 
l^crfume, and get by giving praife. 205 

With fpecch fo fweet, fo fweeit a nucn 
You excommunicate the fpleen. 
Which fiend-like flics the. magick ring. 
You form with found,j when picas- d to fing, ; 

Whatever 
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What*cr you fay, howe'er you more, fli9 

We look, we liften,^ and approve. 

Your touch, which gives to feeling blifs^ 

Our nerves officious throng to kiis s 

By Celia's pat on their report 

The grave-air'd foul, indin'd to Iport, a i j( 

Renounces wifdom's fuUen pdrnp^ 

And loves the floral game to romp. 

But who can view the pointed rays^ 

That from black eyes fcintillant blaze ? 

Love on his throne of glory feems 820 

Encompaft with Satellite beams. 

But when blue eyes more foftly bright 

JDiffitie benignly humid light, 

Wd gaze, and fee the fmiling lovc^^ 

And Cytherea's gentle doves^ 22 § 

And raptitr*d fix in fuch a face, 

Love's mercy*£bat, and throne of gf ace» 

Shine but on age, you melt its fnow. 

Again fires long-€Xtinguifh*d glow, 

B And 



And, charm*d by witchery of eyes, 236 

Blood long congealed liquifies, 

Trae miracle, and fairly done 

By heads, which are ador'd, while on, 

B u T O, what pity *tis to find 
Such beautiesjboth of form and mind, 23 5 
By modern breeding much debas'd 
In half the female world at leaft. 
Hence I with care fuch lott'ries fliun. 
Where, a px\zt mift, Fm quite undone. 
And han't by vent'ring on a wife 246 

Yet run the greateft riik in life. 



Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair. 
Nor lay out fo much coft and art. 
But to deflowV the virgin heart, 245 

Of ev'ry folly fbft'ring bed 
By quick'ning heat of cuftom bred. 

Rather 
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Rather than by your culture fpoil'd, 
Defift, and give us nature wild| 
Delighted with a hoyden foul, St^d 

Which truth and innocence eontroul. 
Cpquets, leave off afFeded arts, 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts ; 
Woodcocks to fhuh your fnares have fkili. 
You fhew fo plain, you ftrive to kill. JJ55 

In love the artleis catch the game^ 
And they icarce miis, who never aim. 



The world^s great author did create 
The fex to fit the nuptial ftate. 
And meant a bleffing in a wife 260 

To folace the fatigues of life 9 
And old inspired times diiplay. 
How wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of eontroul. 
And houfwife arts adorn'd the foul; 26$ 

B 2. And 
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And charms^ the gift of nature, (bane ; 

And jealoufy, a thing unknown : 

Veil3 were the only maiks they wore. 

Novels (receipts to make a whore) 

Nor ombre, nor quadrille they knew, 270 

Nor Pam's puiilance felt at Loo. 

Wife men did not, to be thought gay, 

Then compliment their pow'r away ; 

£ut left, by frail defires mifled. 

The girls forbidden paths (hould tread, 275 

Of ignorance rais'd the iafe high wall. 

But we haw-haws, that (hew them all : 

Thus we at once folicit fenie. 

And charge them not to break the fence. 

Now, if untir'd, confider friend, 280 

What I avoid to gain my end. 

Inever am at Meetmg feen. 
Meeting, that region of the fplecn j 
A The 
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The broken heart, the bufy fiends 

The inward call on fpleen depend. 2S5 

Law, licensed breaking of the peace. 
To which vacation is difeafe, 
A gipfey diaion fcarce known well 
By th' Magi, who law- fortunes tell, 
I fhun^ nor let it breed within 290 

Anxiety, and that the fpleen; 
Law grown a foreft, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex,, 
Where its twelve verdVcrs every day 
Are changing ftill the publick way, 295 
Yet if we mifs our path and err. 
We grievous penalties incur. 
And wand'rers tire, and tear their ikin. 
And then get out, where they went in« 

I N £ V E It game, and rarely bet, 30Q 

Alii loth to lend, or ran in debt« 

B 3 No 
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No compter-writs me agitate. 

Who moralizing pais the gate. 

And there mine eyes on /pendthrifb turn. 

Who vainly o'er their bondage mourn. 305 

Wifdom, before beneath their care. 

Pays her upbraiding vifits there^ 

And forces folly thro' the grate 

Her panegyric to repeat. 

This view, profufely when inclin'd> J lc> 

Enters a caveat in the mind : 

Experience join'd with common fcnfe 

To mortals is a providence, 

P A s s I o N) as frequently is feen, 
Subiiding fettles into iple<gn. 3 1 1 

llence, as the pkgue of happy life, 
I run away from party-ftrife^ 
A prince's cauie, a church's claim, 
V^ Imown to raifc a* mi^ty flame, - 

r 

And 
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And prieft, as ftokcr, very free 320 

To throw in peace and charity. 

-> 
That tribe, whofe pradicals decree 

Small-beer the deadlieft herefy. 

Who, fond of pedigree, derive 

From the moft noted whore alive, 325 

Who own wine's old prophetick aid. 

And love the mitre, Bacchus made. 

Forbid the faithful to depend 

On half-pint drinkers for a friend^ 

And in whofe gay red^letter'd fece 330 

We read good-living more than grace j 

Nor they fo pure, and fo precife. 

Immaculate as their white of eyes. 

Who for the ipirit hugg the fpleen 

Phyla6ter*d throughout all their mien, 335 

Who their ill-tafted home-brew'd pray*r 

T«> the ftate's mellow forms prefer, 

B 4 Who 
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Who doftrines, .as infeftious, fcaf^ 

Which are not ftcep'd in vinegdr^ 

And famples of heart-<:hefted grace 340 

Expofe in ihew-gla^ of the face. 

Did never me as yet provoke. 

Either to honour band and cloak, 

Op deck my hat with leaver of oak. 

I R A I L riot with mock-patriot grac? 341 
At folks, becaufe they arc in place, 
Nor, hir'd to praife with ftalliori pen, 
Sefve the earrlechery of men j 
And to avoid religious jarrs 
The laws are rny cxppfitorS, 3 50 

Which iti my doubting mind create 
Coriformity tP chur(:h and ftate^ 
t gP> purljiant to ray plan. 
To Mecca with the caravan, 
And think i{; right In conimon feni^ 355 

Both for 4iver£pn and d^fi^cp. 
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kE FORMING fcfaemes are n6ne of min^' 
To mend the world *s a vaft dcfigri, 
JLike theirs, who tug in little boat 
To pull to them the ibip afloat, 36* 

While, to defeat their laboured end. 
At once both wind and ftre?im contend » 
Succefs herein is fcldgm feen, 
And zeal, when baffled, turns to fpleen; 

Happy the man, who innocent 36^ 

Grieves not at ills, he can't prevent j 

His {kifFdoes with the current glide, 

Kot puffing puird againft the tide ; 

He, paddling by the fcuffling crowd, 

$ees unconcerned life's wager row'd, 370 

And when he can't prevent fouUplay, 

]Enjoys thp folly pf the fray. 

fi Y the& reflexions t repeal 
^^ch )^fty prpmife made in zeal. 

When 
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When g_Up— s %, ^ 37^ 

We're bound our great light to diiplay. 

And Indian darkneis drive away^ 

Yet none but drunken watchmen fend^ 

And fcoundrel link-boys for that end } 

When they cry up this holy war, 380 

Which cv'ry chriftian ihould be for. 

Yet fuch as owe the law their ears 

We find employed as engineers : 

This view my forward zeal fo (hocks. 

In vain they hold the money-box $ 38^ 

At iuch a condu^, which mtends 

By vitious mean's fuch virtuous ends, 

I laugh off ipleen, and kee^ my pence 

From ipoiling Indian innocence. 

Yet philolbphic love of eafe 
I fufFer not to prove difeafe. 
But rife up in the virtuous caufe 
Of a free prefs, and equal laws; ' 

Tht 
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The preis reftrain'd ! nefandoiis thought 1 

In vain our fires have nobly fought. 395 

While free from force the preis remains^ 

Virtue and freedom chear our plains. 

And learning largeiles beftows. 

And keeps uncenfur'd open houfe. 

We to the nation's public mart 409 

Our works of wit, and fchemes of art, - 

And philofophic goods this way. 

Like water-carriage cheap convey. 

This tree, which knowledge fo afibrds, 

Inquifitors with flaming fwords 40 j[ 

From lay-approach with zeal defend. 

Left their own paradife fhould end. 

The prefs from her fecundous womb 

Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome; * 

Her offspring, fkilPd in logick war, 410 

Troth's banner w;av'd in jopen air j 

The monfter Superftition fled. 

And hid in ihades its Oorgon head } 

' •• 

And 
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And lawlefs pow'r the long-kept field. 

By reafoh quelFd, was forc*d to yield, 415 

This nurfe of arts» and freedom's fence 

Tochain^ is treafon againft fenfe : 

And, Liberty, thy thou^d tongues 

None filence, who defign Ao wrongs; 

For thoie, that ufe the gag's reftraint, 420 

Firft rob, before they ftop complaint. 

Since diiappointment galls within, 
And fubjugates the foul to fpleen } 
Moft ichemes, as money-fhares, I hate. 
And bite not at projectors bait. 425 

SufHcient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet frefli fools are caft away. 
E'er well the bubbled can turn round. 
Their painted veflcl runs a-groundj 
Or in deep feas it overfets 430 

By a fierce hurricane of debts i 
Or helm-direftors in one trip. 
Freight firil lembezzled, fink the (hip^ 

Such 



Such was of late a corporation, 

Th^ brazen ierpent of the nation, 43 5 

Which, when hard accidents diftrefs'd. 

The poor muft look at to be bleft. 

And thence expedt with paper ieal^d 

By fraud and ufry to be heaFd. 

I I N no fbul'K:onfumption wait 440 

Whole years at levees of the great, 
And hungry hopes regale the while 

On the fpare diet of a fmile. 

There you may fee the idol ftand 

With mirrour in his wanton hand; 445 

Above, below, now here, now there 

He throws about the funny glare t 

Crowds pant, and prefe to feizc the prize. 

The gay delufion of their eyes. 



""i 



When fancy tries her limning fkill 450 
To draw and colour at her will. 

And 
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And raile and round die figures welt^ 

And ihew faertalent to exod, 

I guard my hcxct^ left it (hould woa 

Unreal beauties^ fancy drew» 45 jf 

And difappointed feel defpair 

At lofs of things^ that never were« 

When I lean politicians marl| 
Grazing on aether in the park. 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 469 

Fly at debates^ escpreffes, votes, 

Juft in the manner fwalbws u&f 

Catching their airy food of hews, 

Whofe latraat ftomachs oft nfioleft 

The deep-laid plans, their dreaais fiiggeft; 46^ 

Or fee fonie poet penfive fk, 

Fondly miftaking ipleen for wit. 

Who, tho' (hort-winded, ftill will ainai 
To found the epic trump of fame, 



Wha 
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Who ftiU on PhttbuLs' fmiles will doat, 4^ 

Nor learn coiividioa from his coat i 

I blefs my ftars^ I never knew 

Whimfeys^ which clofe purfii'd^ undo^ 

And have from old experience been 

Both parent, and the child of ipleen, 475 

Thefe fubgedte of Apc^o's ftate» 

Who from &lfe £re derive their £ite^ 

With airy pnrcha&s undone 

Of lands, which none lend money on^ 

Born dull, had foUow'd thriving ways^ 4$^ 

Nor loft one hour to gather bays. 

Their fancys firft delirious grew^ 

And fixnes ideal took for true. 

Fine to the fight Pamafliis lies. 

And with falfe profpeds cheats their eyes ; 485 

The fabled goods, the poets fing, 

A feafon of perpetual fpring. 

Brooks, flow'ry fields, and groves of trees 

Affording fweets, and fimiles. 

Gay 



(^8) 

Oay dreams iftfpir'd io myrtle bowVs, 49^ 
/Uid wreaths of ondecaying flow'rs^ 
Apollo's harp with airs divine^ 
The ^cred mufick of the Nine^ 
Views of the temple raised to fame^ 
And for a vacant nitch proud aim 49^ 

Ravifh their ibulsi and plainly ihewj 
What fancy's fketching pow'r can do s 
They will attempt the mountain fteep^ 
Where on the top^ like dreams in lleepi 
Themuies revelations (hew, 50d 

That find men crackt, or make them fo. 



You friend, like me, the trade of rhime 
Avoid, elaborate wafte of time. 
Nor are content to be undone, 
And pafs for Phoebus' crazy fotf# $Q$ 

Poems, the hop-grounds of the bo'ain, 
Afford the moft uncertain gain } 

And 



(.29) 

And lott ries ncycr tempt the wife 

With blanks fo many to a prize, 

I only tranfient vifits pay, ^tO 

Meeting the Mufes in my way^ 

Scarce known to the faflidious dames. 

Nor fkiird to call them by their names. 

Nor can their paflports in thefe days 

Your profit warrant, or your praife. 5 1 1 

On poems by their diftates writ 

Criticks, as fworn appraifers, fit. 

And, mere upholft'rers^ in a trice 

On gems and paintings fet a price. 

Thefe tayl ring artifts for our lays 5201 

Invent cramp'd roles, and with ftrait flays 

Striving free nature's (hape to hit. 

Emaciate fehk, before they fit. 

A common place, and many friends 
Can ferve the plagiary's ends, 52^ 

C Whofe 



/ 
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Whofe eafy vampiDg talent lies, 

Firft wit to pilfer, then diiguife* 

Thus fome devoid of art and ikiU 

To fearch the mine on Pindus' hill. 

Proud to afpire and workmen grow, 530 

By genius doom'd to ftay below. 

For their own digging (hew the town 

Wit's treafure brought by others down. 

Some wanting, if they find a mine. 

An artift's judgment to refine, 535 

On fame precipitately fixt. 

The ore with bafer metals mixt 

Melt down, impatient of delay. 

And call the vicious mafs a play. 

All thefe engage to ferve their ends 540 

A band fcleft of trufty friends. 

Who, lefTon'd right, extol the thing. 

As Pfapho taught his birds to fing. 

Then to the ladies they fubmit. 

Returning officers on wit ^ 545 



(31) 

A crOuded houfe their prefence draw*, 

And on the beaus impofes laws^ 

And judgment in its favour ends^ 

When all the pannel are its friends : 

Their natures merciful and mild jfjO 

Have from mere pity iav'd the child j 

In bulrufh ark the bantling found 

Helplefs, and teady to be drown'd 

They have prcfcrv^d by kind fupport^ 

And brought the baby-s^mufe to court* 55^ 

is u T there^s a youth, that you can name. 
Who needs no leading-ftrings to £uaej 
Whofe quick maturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain : 
Dreaming of whofe depending fate^ ^60 

I heard Melpomene debate, 
This^ this is he, that was foretold. 
Should emulate our Greeks of old, 

C 2 Inlplr^d 
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Infpir'd by mc with facred art, 

He fings, and ruies the varied heart j 565 

If Jove's dread anger he rehearfe, 

We hear the thunder in his vcrfe, 

If he defcribe love turn'd to rage, 

The furies riot on his page. 

If he fair liberty and law 570 

By ruffian powV expiring draw, 

The keener paffions then engage 

.Aright, and fanftify their rage. 

If he attempt di&ftrous love, 

We hear thofe plaints, that wound the grove. 

Within, the kinder paflions glow, 576 

And tears diftill'd from pity flow. 



From the bright vifion I deicend. 
And my deferted theme attend. 

M E never did ambition feize, 580 

^Strange fever moft inflam'd by eafe. 

The 



( 33 ) 

The aftivc lunacy of pride, 

That courts jilt fortune for a bride. . 

This par'dife-tree, fo fair and high, 

I view with no afpiring eye : ^S^ 

Like afpine fhake the reftlefs leaves, 

And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives ; 

Whence frequent falls give no furprize. 

But fits of ipleen call'd growing wife. 

Greatnefs in glittering forms difpky'd 590 

AfFeds weak eyes much us'd to (hade^ 

And by its falfly cnvy'd fcene 

Gives felf-debafing fits of fpleen. 

We ftiould be pleased, that things are fo. 

Who do for nothing fee the ihow, 595 

And, middle-fiz'd, can pafs between 

Life's hubbub fafe, becaufe uhfeen. 

And 'midft the glare of greatnefs trace 

A watry fun-fhine in the face. 

And pleafures fled to, to redrefs 600 

Th? iad fatigue of idleneis. 

C 3 CoNTENTMENTi 



(3+) 

Contentment, parent of delight, 
So much a ftrangier to our fight. 
Say, goddefs, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face ; 605 

Thy gracious aufpiccs impart. 
And for thy templfJ chufe tfty heart. 
They, whom thou deigneft to infpirc. 
Thy fcienpe learn, to bound defirej 
By happy alchymy of mind 6 iq 

They turn to pleafure all they find ; 
They both difdain in outwaYd mieii 
The grave and folemn garb of fpleen, 
An4 iiieretricious arts of drefs 
To feign a joy, and hide diflrefs; 61^ 

ft 

Unmov'd when the rude tempeft blow$. 

Without an opiate they repofej 

And covered by your (hi^ld defy 

Th? whizzing {hsffts, that round thttt\ $y j 

Nor, ipeddliijg with thfc Gods* affairSj 620 

CpD^m thf m^lve$ with diiliiiit care»i ' 



(3S ) 

But place their blifs in mental reft. 
And feaft upon tht good pofTeft. 



Forc'd by foft violence of prayV 
The blythibme goddefs fooths my care, 6i$ 
I feel the deity inlpire. 
And thus £he models my deiire. 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly paid. 
Annuity iecurely made, 
A farm fome twenty miles from town, 630 
Small, tight, falubrious, and my own, 
Two maids, that never few the town, 
A ierving^man not quite a clown, 
A boy to help to' tread the mow. 
And drive, while t*othef holds the plough, 
A diief of temper formed to pleafe, 63 6 

Fit to conver fe, and keep the keys. 
And better to preferve the peace, 
C9mmiiIioi^'d by the name of niece^ 

C 4 With 




With underftandings of a fize 1^40 

To think their mgftcr very wife. 

May hcav'n (it*$ all I wifti for) fend 

One genial room to treat a friend, 

Where decent cup-board, littlp platp 

Difplay benevolence, not ilate^ ^45 

And may my humble dwelling ftand 

Vpon fon^p chofen fppt of land } 

A pond before full to the brim, 

WJjere cgws may cool, and gcefe m^y fwim, 

BehipcJ, ?i green like velvet ncat^ ^59 

Soft to tl^e eye, and to the feet, 

Whpre odVou§ plants in everting |air 

Breathe all aroupd ambrodal air, 

Frori) ^fii?us, foe to kitchen-grpunjl, 

J*efic*d hy a flopc wjth bu(he§ crpwn*d, (i^i 

Fit dwelling for the feathered thrpng, 

Whp p?y their guitrrg nts yjrith i fonfc 

With pp'ning vk ws of hjll a|^d dale, 

^i^gl^ ^jiie swi4 ^cjr too repaic^ 

Wher« 
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Where the half-cirque, which vifion bounds. 

Like amphithj^tre furrounds, 66 1 

And woods impervious to the breeze. 

Thick phalanx of embodied trees. 

From hills thro' plains in duik array 

Extjcnded far repel the day, 665 

Here ilillnefs^ height, ^nd iblemn (hade 

Invite, and contempljition aid : 

Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 

The dark decrees and will of fate, 

And dreams beneath the fpreading beach 6^9 

Inipire, and docile fanpy t^ach, 

Whilg foft as breezy breath of wind, 

Impul&s ruftle thro' the mind : 

Here Dryads, fcorning Phoebus ray. 

While Pan melodious pipes away, 675 

|n ipeafur'd motion^ frifk about, 

'Till old Silenus puts them out : 

There ice the clover, pe^, and bean, 

Vic in vgricty of ^ecn, 

FrcOi 
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Freih panares fpeckled (/er with {heep, 6to 
J^fown fields their fallow &bbatlis keep. 
Plump Cefes golden trclTes wear. 
And poppy-topknots deck her hair. 
And filvcr ftreams thro' meadows ftray. 
And Naiads on the margin play, 68^ 

And lefler nymphs on fide of hills 
From play-thing urns pour down the rills. 



Thus fheltcr'd, free fiom care and ftrife. 

May I enjoy a calm thro' life, 

* 

See fadtion, fafe in low degree, 690 

As men at land fee florms at fea. 

And laugh at miiefable elves 

Not kind, fo much as to theffifelves, 

Curft with fuch fouls of bafe alloy. 

As can poffcfs, but ndt enjoy, 695 

Debarred the pleafiire to impart' 

By av'rice, iphinder of the heart, 

Who 
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Who wealth hard eam'd hf guitty cares 

Bequeath untoiich'd to tbanklefi heirs. 

May I, with look ungloom'd by guile, 700 

And wearmg virttic's liv'ry-fmile. 

Prone the diftrefled to relieve. 

And little treipafles forgive. 

With income not in fortune's powV, 

And {kill to make a bufy hour, 705 

With trips to town life to amufe. 

To purchafe books, and hear the news, 

To fee old friends, brufh off the clown. 

And quicken tafte at* coming down. 

Unhurt by ficknels' blafting rage, 710 

And dowly mellowing in age. 

When fate extendi its gathering gripe. 

Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe, 

Qmt a worn baring without pain, 

|'erhap$ to bktCesa foon ^m. yjg 



But 
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But now more ierious fee me grow^ 
And what I think, my Memmius, know. 



T h' enthuiSaft's hopes^ and raptures wild 
Have never yet my reafbn foird. 
His ipringy foul dilates like air, 720 

When free from weight of ambient care, 
And, hufh'd in meditations deep, 
Slides into dreams, as when afleep. 
Then, fond of new difcov'ries grown, 
Proves a Columbus of her own, 725 

Difdains the narrow bounds of place. 
And thro* the wilds of endle^ fpace. 
Bom up on metaphyiic wings. 
Chafes light forms, and fhadowy things, 
And in the vague excurfion caught, 730 

Brings home ibme rare exotic thought : 
The melancholy man fuch dreams. 
As brighteft evidence, eileems j 

t^ain 
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Fain would he fee fome diftant fcene 

Suggefted by his reflle& ipleen^ 73 1 

And fancy's telefcope applies 

With tin£hir'd glais to cheat his eyes. 

Such thoughts, as love the gloom ol night, 

I clofe examine by the light. 

For who, tho* brib'd by gain to lye, 740 

Dare liin-beam written truths deny. 

And execute plain common fcnfe 

On faith's mere hear&y evidence ? 



That fuperftition mayn't create. 
And club its ills with thofe of fate, 745 

I many a notion take to tafk. 
Made dreadful by its vifor-mafk : 
Thus icmple, ipafm of the mind. 
Is cur'd, and certainty I find. 
Since optic reafon fhews me plain, 750 

I dreaded fped:res of the brain. 

And 



(42) 
And legendary feare arc gone, 
Tho* in tenacious childhood fovm. 
Thus in opinions I commenco 
Freeholder in the proper fcnie> 75 j? 

And neither fuit nor fcrviee do, 
Nor homage to pretenders fliew. 
Who boaft {hemfdves by fpurious roll 
Lords of the mannor of the foul» 
Preferring fenfe, from chin that's hare, 760 
To nonfenfe thron'd in whijOker'd hair. 



To thee. Creator uncreate, 
O Entium Ens divinely great !— — 
Hold, Mufe, nor melting piniond try. 
Nor near the blazing glory fly, y6§ 

Nor ftraining break thy feeble bow 
Unfeather'd arrows far to throw. 
Thro* fields unknown nor madly ftray^ 
Where no ideas mark the way, 

With 
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With tender eyes, and colours fiiint, 'jjm 

And trembling hands forbear to paint. 

Who features veiFd by light can bit ? 

Where can, what has no outline, fit? 

My foul, the vain attenipt forego, 

Thyfelf, the fitter fubje^, know. 775 

He wifely (huns the bold extreme. 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme. 

Nor runs, with wifdom's Sirens caught. 

On quick-£inds fwaU'wing ihipwreckt thought. 

But, confcious of his diftaace, gives 780 

Mute praife, and humble negatives* 

In one, no objeft of our fight^ 

Immutable and infinite^ 

Who can't be cruel, or unjuft. 

Calm and refign'd, I fix my trufi: ; 785 

To him my paft and preiient ftate 

I owe, and muft my foture fate. 

A ftranger into life I'm come, 

Dying may be our going home, 

Tranfportcd 



( 44 ) 
iPraniporteci here by angry fate, f^6 

The convids of a prior ftatc : 

Hence I no anxious thoughts beftow 

On matters^ I can never know. 

Thro* life's foul Ways, like vagrant, pafs^, 

He*ll grant a fcttlement at laft, y^$ 

And with fwcet eafe the wearied crown 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doomed to dance th* eternal round 

Of life, no fooner Idft but found. 

And difTolation fbon to come, 8od 

Like ipungc, wipes out life's prefent fum^ 
But can't our ftate of pow'r bereave 
An endlefs feries to receive > 

Then, if hard dealt with here by fatd 

We ballance in another ftate, 80^ 

And confcioufnefs muft go along^ 

And fign th' acquittance for the wrong > 

He for his creatures muft decree 



More happinefs than mifery, 



Ct 
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Or be fuppofed to create, 8io 

Curious to try, what 'tis to hatc^ 
And do an a£t, which rage infers, 
'Caufe lamenefs halts, or blindneis errs. 



Thus, thus I fteer my bark, and fail 
On even keel with gentle gale, 815 

At helm I make my reafon fit. 
My crew of paffions all fubmit, 
If dark and bluftring prove fome nights 
Philofophy puts forth her lights. 
Experience holds the cautious glais, 820 

To (hun the breakers, as I pals. 
And frequent throws the wary lead. 
To iee what dangers may be hid. 
And once in fcven years Fm Icen 
At Bath, or Tunbridge to careen; 825 

Tho' pleased to fee the dolphins play, 
I mind my compafs and my way, 

D With 
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With ftore fufficient ^r relief. 

And wifely ftiU prepared to reef. 

Nor wanting the diiperfive bowl 830 

Of cloudy weather in the foul, 

I make (may heav'n propitious fend 

Such wind and weather to the end) 

Neither becalm'd, nor over-blown. 

Life's voyage to the world unknown. $2$ 
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Several Occafions. 



By the fame Hand. 



ADFERTISEMENT. 

TM E foregoing poem having been 
received with general applaufe, 
to this third edition are added the 
following pieces of the lame author. 
And as th&y all partake in Ibme mea- 
lure of that fpirit, by which the Spleen 
is diftinguilhed, the publiflier trufts, 
he fhall be juftified in committing 
them to the prels, though they were 
writ by Mr Green with no ferther in- 
tention than as a private amufement. 
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POEMS 



O N 



Several Occafions 



^HpaV^paVM^M^aB^MMMMMNM^Ha^MMMl^M^BiO^B^^mpt^^ 



An epigram on the render end Mr Lau- 
rence Eachard'j, and Bijhop G^txt 
BurnetV hifiories. 

GI L's hiftory appears to mc 
Political anatomy, 
A cafe of fkeletons well done, 
And malefaftors every one, 

D 3 His 
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His fliarp and ftrong incifion pea 
Hiftorically cuts up men. 
And does with lucid fkill impart 
Their inward ails of head and heart. 
Laurence proceeds another way, 
And well drefs'd figures does difplay : 
His characters are all in flefli. 
Their hands are fair, their faces frefli ; 
And fi-om his fweetning art derive 
A better fcent, than when alive : 
]He wax-work made to pleafe the fons, 
\yhofe fathers were G/Ts fkeletpns. 



The 
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The Sparrow and Diamond. 

A SONG. 
I. 

I Lately faw, what now I fing. 
Fair Lucia's hand difplay'd ; 
This finger grac*d a diamond ring. 
On that a fparrow play'd. 

n. 

The feathered plaything (he careft. 
She ftroak'd its head and wings j 

And while it neftled on her breaft. 
She lifp'd the deareft things. 

in. 

With chizzel bill aipark ill fet 

He loofen'd fi-om the reft. 
And fwallow'd down to grind his meat, . 

The eafier to digeft. 



j». 



D 4 IV. She I 

I 
I 

I 
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IV. 

She feiz'd his bill with wild aifright;. 

Her diamond to difcry 
'Twas gone ! ihe ficken'd at the fight. 

Moaning her bird would die. 

V. 

The tongue ty'd knocker none might ufe. 

The curtains none undraw. 
The footmen went without their flioes. 

The ftreet was laid with ftraw^ 

VI. 

The do&or us'd his oily art 
Of flrong emetick kind, 
Th' apothecary play'd his part, 

And engineered behind. 

_) 

VII. 

When phyfick ceas'd to Ipend its ftore 

To bring away the ftone, 
Dicky, like people given o*er. 

Picks up, when let alone. 



VIII. His 



^^-^ 
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VIII. 

Hi6 eyes difpell'd their fickly dews. 

He peck'd behind his wing ; 
Lucia recovering at the news, 

Relapfes for the ring. 

IX. 
Meanwhile within her beauteous breaft 

Two different paflions ftrove ; 
When av*ricci ended the conteft^ 

And triumphed over love. 

X. 

Poor little, pretty, fluttering thing, 

Thy pains the fex difplay. 
Who only to repair a ring 

Could take thy life away. 

XI. 

Drive av'rice from your breafts, ye fair, 

Monfter of fouleft mien. 
Ye would not let it harbour there. 

Could but its form be feen. 



XII. It 
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XII. 
It made a virgin put on guile. 

Truth's image break her word, 
A Lucia's face forbear to fmile, 

A Venus kill her bird. 



\ 



Jove 



(55) 



Jove and S e m e i:. i, 

Occajioned by a lady s faying^ that none 

of the ancient poetical Jiories reJleEf 

Jo much on the vanity of women^ as 

that of Phaeton does on the ambition 

of men. 



JOVE for amufement quitted oft his fkies. 
To vifit earth, contraded to our fize ; 
And lov'd (however things in heav*n might go) 
Exceedingly a game at romps below. 
Mifs Semele he pickt up, as he went. 
And thoughtjhe pleas'd her to her heart's content. 
But minds afphing ne'er can be at eafe ; 
Once known a god, as man he ceas'd to pleafe. 
In tendereft time, which women know, 'tis faid, 
Thtis flie befpoke the loving god in bed. 

Thou 
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Thou, who gav'ft Daedalus his mazy art. 
And knoweft all things, but a woman's heart. 
Hear my rcqueft for fomething yet untry'd. 
And fwear by Styx, I fhall not be deny'd. 



FoNP Jove, like men, the better to fucceed 
Took any oath, then bid the girl proceed. 



In human guife, great Jove, leave off to ro^e. 
Deceiving woman-kind and pilf 'ring love. 
What are thofe joys, which as a man you give. 
To what the god of thunder can atchieve ; 
Such meafure of love, and might of limbs im- 

ploy, 
As give immortal madam's heav'nly joy. 

Jove came array'd, as bound by cruel fate. 
And Semele enjoy'd the god in ftate : 
When flaming fplendors round his beamy head. 
Divinely (hone, and ftruck the mortal dead. 

Faint 
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Faint from the courfe though we a while 
retreat. 
To cool, and breathe before -another heat; 
The gods can't know, frefli with eternal prime, 
Love's ftintcd paufe, nor want recruits from 

time; 
But mud with unabating ardours kifs. 
And bear down nature with excefs of blifs. 



Learn hence, each fair one, whom like 

beauties grace, 

Poffefs'd of lawlefs empire by your face. 

Not to do what you lift, becaufe you may. 

Let cool difcretion warm defires allay. 

And itching curiofity believe 

» 

A lurking taint derived from mother Eve. 

Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own. 

Your fex, like ours, has bad its Phaeton. 



The 



(S8) 



n^e SEEKER. 



WH E N I firft came to London, I ram- 
bled about 
From fermon to fermon, took a flicc and went 

out. 
Then on me, in divinity batchelor, try'd 
Many priefts to obtrude a Levitical bride \ 
And, urging their various opinions, intended 
To make me wed fyftems, v^rhich they recom- 
meiided. 



Said a letch'rous old fry'r fkulking near Lin- 
colnVInn, 
Whofe traders to abfolve, but whofe pafttime^s 

to fin. 
Who, ipider like, feizes weak proteftant flies. 
Which hung in his fophiftry cobweb he fpies j 

Ah! 
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Ah pity your foul, for without our church pak,' 
If you happen to die, to be damned you can't 

fail; 
The Bible, you boaft, is a wild revelation. 

Hear a church that can't err if you hope for fal* 

vation. 



/ 



Said a formal Non-con, whofe rich flock of 
grace 
Lies forward expofed in fliop-window of fate. 
Ah ! pity your foul, come, be of our fedt. 
For then you are fafe, and may plead you*rc 

eled; 
As it ftands in the Ads, we can prove ourfelvcs 

faints. 
Being Chrift's little flock ev'ry where fpokc 
againft. 



Said a jolly church parfon devoted to eafe. 
While penal-law dragons guard his golden fleece. 

If 
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If you pity your foul, I pray liften to neithe^^ 
The firfl is in error, the laft a deceiver j ^ u ^ *^^ 
That ours is the true church, th^ fenfe of our 

tribe is. 
And in medio tutijimus ibis. 



Said a yea and nay friend with a ftiff hat 
and band. 
Who while he talked gravely would hold forth 

his hand. 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three, 
Tho' about ways and means they may difagree ; 
Then prithee be wife, go the quakers by-way, 
*Tis plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay. 



On 



1 
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0» BardayV ^^l^ologyfo^ tbi ^uahrs. 

THESE /hects prlcn^va} dodtri^es yi^d^ 
Where reveltuoa \s reveal'd i 
Soul-flegm fram literal feeding bi^ed) 
Syftems lethargic to the head 
They puTjgp, ajod yield a diet thio^ 
That turas lo ga^-chyje withw^ 
Tiiid} Xuhlumte may her^ be ieen 
Extraded from «the parts terrene. 
In thefe is (hewn, how men obtain 
Wliat of Erometheus poets feign : 
To fcripture plaioefs drefs is brought^ 
And fpeech^ apparel to the thought. 
They hifs from inftioa at red coats^ 
And war, whoie work is cutting thrpats 
Forbid, and^refs the law of low, 
Breathing the fplrit of the dove : 

E Lucrative 
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JLucrativc dodrines they detcft. 

As manufaAur- d by the prieft. 

And throw down turnpikes, where w6 ps^f 

For ftufF, which never mends the way, 

And tythes, a Jewifti tax, reduce, 

« 

And frank the gofpe| for our ufe : 

They fable ftanding armies break if 

^ut the militia ufeful make ; 

iSince all unhir'd may preach and pray. 

Taught by thcfe rules as well as they, 

Rules, which, when traths themfelvcs reveal^ 

pid gs ]but ffdllpw what we feel. 



The world can't hear thefinall ftill voice. 
Such \s its buiile and its noife ^ 
Jleafoa the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot pai&on heeds. 
Wealth, honour, power the graces are, 
Whifh here belgw our Jipmage iharc ? 



Thfy» 



( 6i ) 

%cy, if one votary they find 
to miftre^ more divine inclined, 
in truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples iii his way. 



PLAfcE me, 6 heav'n, in fonie retreaf^ 

« 

there let the ferlous death-watch beati 

there let the ielf in filence fhun, 

to feel thy willi Which (hould be (!ohew> 

trfEN comes the fpirit to our hnt^ 
When faii the ienfes doors are (hut ; 
t^or fo divine, and pure a guefi 
the emptieft rooms are fiirhifli'd bcft*^ 

O cokf EfePLAtioN'! air ierehe ( 
t^rom damps of ienfe, and fogs of fpleen ! 
l^urc iiibufit of thought ! thrice holy ground. 
Where grace, when waited for^ is found. 



HeR!& 



(H) 

■ 

Here 'tis, the ibul feels fudden youtl)^ 
And meets exulting virgin truth ; 
Here, like a breeze of gentleft kind^ 
Impulies ruille thro* the mind ; 
Here fhines that light with glowing facep 
Th6 fu2^ divine, that kindles grace, 
IVhich, if wa trim our lamps, will laft. 
Till darkne& be by dying paft. 
And then goes out at end of night 
£xt4ngui(h'd by fiiperior light. 



Ah me ! the heats and colds of life^ 
Pleafurc's and Pain's eternal ftrife. 
Breed ftormy paflions, which confin'd 
Shake, like th* ^olian cave, the mind^ 
And raife defpair my lamp can laft. 
Placed, where they drive their furious blaft. 



ft 

FaIse eloquence, big empty found. 
Like ihowers, that ruih upon the ground. 



Little 



„.— H 



(6$) 

Little beneath th« &x&cg god^ 
All ftreams ^oog, and muddy flamu 
This finks, and fwells the buried grain^ 
And fin^dfies like ibadieni xain« 



His aft» wdl hid in mild diicouri^ 
Exerts p^&afions winning force^ 
And nervates fo the good defign. 
That king Agrippa's cafe is mine. 



Well natur^d^ htfipy flubde, forgive ! 
Like yoo I think, bttt cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the woild's oontcmptg 
That^ from dependanoe life exempt. 
And confttttttion framed (o ftrong. 
This world's worft dimate cannot wrong. 
Not fuch my lot, not formne's brati 
I live by pulling off the hat, 
Compeird by ftation en^ry hour 
To bow to images of power. 



And, 



And, in life's buiy ftenes immerfli 
See better things, and dp the yirorft^ 



•'•1* 



Eloquent Want ! Mrhofe re^fons {w^f^ 

And make ten thou£tnd truth;} give way^. 

While I your fcheme with pleafilte trace^ 

Draws near, and dares roe in the face< 

Coniider wclLyour ftate, fhe cries, 

JLrike others kneel, that you inay rife^ 

Hold do&rines, by no fcruples vex'd. 

To which preferment is annexed, 

Nor madly prove, where all depends^ 

Idolatry upon your friends* * 

See, how you like my ruefoLface, 

Such you muft wear, if out of place* 

Crack'd is your brain to turn . recluiie 

Without one farthing out at ufe. 

They, who have lands, and fafe baijk-ftock^ 

With faith fo founded on a rock 

May give a rich invention eafe. 

And conftrae fcripture,how they pleafc. 

The 



(67) 

V 

Ti^E honour-d prophet, that of ol4 
Us'd heav'n^s high counfels to unfold^ 
pid, more than courier angels, greet 
The crows, th^t brought hint bread and meq^ti 
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